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plans by beginning to fire; but they be-
haved admirably and crept steadily on.
Now we were within forty yards of the
sentry, " Hookumdar !" he shouted
again. For a few yards more we crouch-
ed forward, when the sentry, now tho-
roughly alarmed, once more roared
" Hookumdar/' and fired his musket.
Now was the moment! I gave the signal
" Hurrah" as loud as my lungs would let
me, and galloped off to my squad of
sowars, while the line of villagers simul-
taneously let off all their fire-arms, and
burst into an uproar of wild yells to
which the worst efforts of a pack of
mad jackals would have been a feeble
joke.
A few seconds covered the ground be-
tween us and the rebel bivouac, and
brought us up to a shallow ditch and a
low wall, which, though they brought
down one or two of our horses, did not
for a moment check the furious charge.
So complete was the surprise and so
utterly unprepared for, that beyond a
few scattered musket shots, fired off harm-